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Colomba Gertrude Gandolfi (31)

San Angelo

July 20, 1756

May the Passion of our Lord Jesus Christ
be always in our hearts.

I have been a long time at this table with many letters to answer and little health to do it. Nevertheless, I am 
responding very willingly to your letter. I have need of dictation from the Sovereign Master and will speak 
stutteringly, being the miserable sinner I am. The first point of your letter, which is concerned with my being 
so filled with fear, does not ring true, for those grand thoughts with which you express yourself come, in my 
opinion, only from your imagination, which causes you to have such a conception of me. In truth it is not 
like that. So I beg you the more to cry out to the Lord.
Let us come to ourselves. I do not intend to contradict your confessor, although I speak with the doctrine 
of the masters of the spirit. You did well to obey, but now you have obeyed and you ought not force your 
spirit to restrain those flights that holy Love has you make. You ought to do your part by remaining in your 
nothing in pure faith, but when the Sovereign Giver of every gift wishes to dissolve this nothing in that 
Infinite All that is God Himself, why should you hold back? Who can resist this divine operation that is all 
from God; not the soul, for it does nothing but obey that loving attraction? If I were writing to another per-
son who is not led in this way, I would not speak in this manner, but I come back to you that you promptly 
obey this flight of pure love.
I wish that your preparation for all these exercises be a remaining in your horrible nothing, knowing that 
you have nothing, can do nothing, and know nothing. As for those who wish to be something, God wishes to 
do nothing; but he who is aware of his nothingness in truth, this makes him disposed, etc. “If anyone thinks 
himself to be something, he deceives himself,” said the Apostle, whose name I bear unworthily.
Now when love absorbs this horrible nothing to lead it to his sheepfold, which is the bosom of the Eternal 
Father, why do you not have to obey? The gentle Jesus, speaking of his elect, says: “Father, where I am I 
will my servant to be.” That is man or woman. He remains in the bosom of the Father, and the soul that is 
united to him through pure and holy love stays there with him “in the bosom of the Father,” and there feeds 
on love, etc., and love divinizes it, etc. It is true that these are sublime truths because they are the things of 
God. But who could ever grow proud over them? Who could ever attribute to self things so elevated? Would 
not such a one be worse than Lucifer? What we have is nothing, and we of ourselves have deepened that 
nothing with the horrible nothing that is sin. Oh, woe to the proud! I have little time, but I understand the 
vigilance you tell me about, and this is a major grace. Such vigilance makes you not look at the gifts, nor at 
your pleasure, nor at your pain, nor at yourself, but purely the soul wishes the purest love — plain, naked, 
and watchful that nothing of the smoke of earth is mingled in the divine flame. Such vigilance brings with it 
poverty of spirit, abstraction from all that is not love, and loves with the love of Uncreated Love and makes 
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the holy sufferings of the Beloved one’s own. It allows love to be the executioner to crucify self from within 
and without with a loving suffering and suffering love — pure, clean, refined.
I have no more time. Stay in your nothing, stay in the interior solitude of the Divine Spouse, allow yourself 
to be crucified even with a holy and peaceful fear, for cedars of Lebanon have fallen, and your graces, great 
as they are, and even when they are greater, are the more to be feared, but with a fear of self, maintaining 
that holy vigilance mentioned above.
Oh! how great a need I have of prayers! Pray much, much, especially for the foundation of a Retreat and for 
another affair of glory to the Lord, that I may be sure to do the Will of God, but, above all, for me who am 
in extreme need. Jesus inflame you entirely with holy love, crucify you, and bless you. Amen.
Your useless servant,
Paul of the Cross


